EXPERT EVIDENCE
Of Ms guests a full third were women, none of them
shabby and some of them very well dressed. By no
means all were French, and half the men I could see
were of English or American blood. I cannot pretend
that they were a nice-looking lot. Shrewd, hard-bitten,
tough, five out of six of them looked the rascals they
were, but here and there was a face which no one would
have suspected, and I cannot forget a gentle, mild-
eyed old fellow who had the air of a prelate and was
reading La Vie Parisienne. No one was dancing,
although a space was kept clear, and the band, when
it played, discoursed its music so softly that those who
wished to converse could do so without an effort to
make themselves heard.
"What would happen," said Berry, "if I got up
and shouted ' I'm not a copper's nark' ? "
" I can't imagine/' said Jonah, " But I hope veiy
much you won't. For one thing, the statement would
be supererogatory."
"Then what's the trouble?" said Berry. "I
feel that I'm misunderstood."
" So you are," said Jonah. " This crowd has an
animal instinct. Whatever they don't understand,
they at once suspect. If you were leading their
life, you'd be the same."
" I see," said my brother-in-law. " Have they
any other—er—animal instincts ? You know. Lying
in wait, or pulling down their prey, or—I mean, for
instance, some animals don't like being watched while
they're feeding. Of course it's very foolish, but ..."
Right at the end of the room I saw a man get to
his feet. Then he left his table and sauntered in
our direction, stopping once or twice to speak for a
moment with someone that caught his eye One of
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